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pruned during the wane of the moon ; and had inspected the slaves, and provided them with clothing.
Hamilcar, becoming irritated by such loquacity, clacked his tongue, and the man with the cutlasses continued in a rapid voice:
" Ah, master! They have plundered all! Sacked all! destroyed all! Three thousand feet of timber were cut downatMaschala, and at Ubadathe granaries were broken open and the cisterns were filled up ! At Tedes they took away fifteen hundred gomors of wheat; at Marazzana they killed the herdsmen and ate the herds, and burned your house, your beautiful house of cedar beams, where you spend the summers. The slaves of Tuburbo, who reaped the barley, took flight to the mountains ; and of the asses, riding and working mules, the cattle of Taormina, and the Oringis-horses, not one remains; all were taken away. It is a curse. I cannot survive it!"
He commenced to cry, adding : " Ah! if you only knew how full the cellars were, and how the ploughs shone ! Ah, the fine rams! Ah, the fine bulls !"
Hamilcar's rage suffocated him; he burst forth : " Be quiet! Am I then a pauper ? No lies! Speak the truth! I wish to know all that I have lost, to the last shekel, to the last cab! Abdalonim, bring me the accounts of the vessels, of the farms, of the caravans, and those of my household! And if any of your consciences be troubled, sorrow on your heads !.....
Leave!"
All the intendants walking backwards, touching their fingers to the ground, left the Suffete's presence.
Abdalonim took from the middle of a nest of